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Summary: Lucius tells Narcissa how much she means to 
him . 


Always and Forever 

**A/N: **I wrote this story for my dear friend * *theslytherinrose **! 
The story goes along with her canon (except Abraxas's death) . We both 
do our best to share the Lucissa love and hopefully the love comes 
across in this story. I'd really appreciate feedback! Thanks! I hope 
you all enjoy ! ( : 
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><p>It was a very exciting and eventful evening at Malfoy Manor. This 
was the evening in which Lucius and Narcissa were having their 
wedding rehearsal. In twenty-four hours, he was going to marry the 
woman of his dreamsa€"his rose. They'd been through so much to get to 
them this point, and they were finally here. Tomorrow evening he was 
going to be Mr. Narcissa Malfoy, and he could not be more 
thrilled . <p> 

He'd lost track as to where Narcissa had gone due to the amount of 
guests that had pulled him and her in different directions, asking 
all sorts of questions about their plans for the honeymoon and 
aftera€"it was all quite the headache, and after about the third 
guest that managed to steal his attention from Narcissa, he'd started 
tuning everyone out . 

The last he'd seen her, she'd been pulled aside by her mother and 
fathera€"he knew that whatever they'd planned to say to her, it 
wouldn't be pleasant. He'd tried to get away from Mr. and Mrs. Brown, 
who were berating him with questions, but he'd been unsuccessful . 
Lenore Brown, their daughter and a dear friend of both Lucius and 
Narcissa, had noticed his apprehension due to her parents and had cut 



in to save him from any more of their annoying question. He'd sent a 
silent thanks her way before looking around the room in the direction 
in which he'd seen Narcissa last. Unfortunately, Cygnus and Druella 
were no longer speaking with her and had moved on with their insults 
to another unlucky individual. Lucius was too concerned with where 
Narcissa had gone to worry about whomever they'd chosen as their next 
prey . 

After searching the entire room and not finding her, he made his way 
out of the ballroom and down each of the corridors. He looked in all 
the rooms downstairs, but she was nowhere to be found. He was 
becoming worried that something more than a conversation had happened 
to her. He decided to check upstairs before gathering a search party. 
He made his way down the corridors and stopped himself when he saw 
the light in his chambers seeping through the crack in the door. 

He let out a deep sigh of relief and made his way forward. When he 
reached the threshold, he peeked inside and smiled when he saw 
Narcissa sitting on the chaise that sat in front of the fireplace in 
his room. 

"Cissy, are you all right?" he asked as he stepped over the threshold 
and inside of the room. 

He noticed her jump slightly and heard her whimpering softly. 

Lucius's eyes widened, causing him to rush over, bending down in 
front of where she sat. His heart cracked into a thousand pieces at 
the sight of tears streaming down her cheeks. On instinct, the desire 
to comfort her in any way possible arose inside of him. He leaned in 
and pressed kisses to each of the tears he could, making them 
disappear. After several moments of performing this gesture, he 
pulled back and locked his light-grey eyes with her bright-blue ones, 
placing his hands against her cheeks and caressing his thumbs against 
them softly. 

"Talk to me, my rose, " he whispered. 

Narcissa shook her head. "It's nothing, really," she said 
determinedly. "I'm sorry, this is supposed to be a wonderful night, 
and I've managed toa€"" 

"Narcissa, you know you can't fool me," he said, loving that he could 
read her inside and out just like she'd always been able to do for 
him . 

"Ia€"It's my parentsaCl Lucius, what if I fail? You and your family 
are so important amongst the community and I'm justa€"just 
Narcissa . " 

"First of all, your parents are mad. And secondly. Cissy, I can't do 
this without you. My father died only a few months ago, I've been 
given this empire and I've taken over his position in the Dark Lord's 
Trust and I'm overwhelmed. The only one who's managed to keep me 
going is you. If I hadn't had you during all that's been going on, I 
would've cracked. You're my light; my reason for fighting and I can't 
imaginea€"no, I can't keep going without you." 

A few more tears fell from Narcissa' s eyes, but she smiled at his 
words, leaning into his touch against her cheeks. "I can't imagine my 
life without you, either, " she said through a sniffle, shaking her 



head. "I'm sorry. I hate that I let them get to me." 

"I know, but just know that every time they do. I'll be there to 
remind you how wrong they're. You're the best thing that has ever 
happened to me and that will never changea€"no matter who tries to 
get in the way, you, Narcissaa€l Malfoy, you're my rose." 

"I can't wait to be your wife and take your last name," she answered 
with a smile. 

Lucius smiled brightly, feeling his excitement for the following day 
overwhelming him with joy once more. He removed his hands from her 
cheeks and turned around toward the coffee table from behind him. He 
smiled at the vase of white roses and grabbed one, turning back 
toward her. He held it out toward her and smiled. 

"I can't wait either. I love you, my rose," he answered. "Always and 
forever . " 

Narcissa's smile widened and her cheeks reddened as he handed her the 
rose, she took it and replied, "And I love you. Always and 
forever . " 

Lucius grinned, leaning up to capture her lips with his own and 
smiling against them when she returned his kiss. He hated that her 
parents treated her so poorly and tried to convince her that she 
wasn't worthy of his love. However, he was happy to know that in less 
than twenty-four hours he was going to take her away from them and be 
able to remind her every single day just how worthy she truly 
was . 


End 
f ile . 



